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CRY POPA
Craig Rice
I can hear you, Popa
I hear your voice in the cry
And coffee, Popa, smell the coffee
I smell another year
Tell me some secrets, Popa
The kind we used to swear
Remember my first butt, Popa
You cuffed my closest ear
But you never told Grandma
And let me sip your beer
I can hear you, Popa
I know what you fear
I hear you, Popa
The cry of your voice in my ear.
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